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4<If you consider it such a joke, why bother?" she would
think to herself.
But more and more often she would ask him to explain
to her the meaning of some word, glancing aside as she
asked and assuming a tone of indifference. He guessed
that she was secretly studying, and in appreciation of her
reticence he stopped asking her to read to him.
"My eyes are growing weak, Andryusha. I need
glasses," she said to him one day.
"That's easily remedied," he replied. "On Sunday I'll
take you to a doctor in town and we'll get you glasses."
XIX
Three times she went to ask if she might be allowed
to see Pavel, and each time she was gently refused by
the general of the gendarmes, a grey-haired old man
with purple cheeks and a big nose.
"You'll have to wait at least another week, mother. In
a week's time, we'll see. But now it's impossible."
He was round and fat and reminded her of a ripe plum
which lias lain around long enough to be covered with a
furry mould. He was forever digging at his sharp little
white teeth with a yellow pick; his small green eyes
smiled kindly, and his voice was always courteous and
friendly.
"He's very polite," she told the khokhoL "Always
smiling.",
"I don't doubt it," answered the khokhol "They're all
very nice—so gentle and smiling. They're told: 'Here's
a clever, honest fellow who's a bit dangerous. Just hang,
him, if you don't mind.' And they smile and hang him.
And after that they go right on smiling*"
"It was different with the one who came to search our
house," said the mother. "You could see right away what
a rat he was,"
"None of them are human beings—they're just ham-

